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A TOUCHING IRISH STORY.
Kate Connor.

ET MBS. C. S. HALL.
"Trust me, your Lordship's opinion is unfounded,"

said the Lady Helen Graves; and, as the noble girl
uttered the word, hi r eye brightened, and her chetks
l!u-L- ed with a better feeling than hih born "fashion-atl:s- "'

generally deem necessary.
"Indeed!" exclaimed the Earl, looking1 up at the

aninntcd features of his god-daught- "and how
comes my pretty lLlen to know aught of the matter !

inetiiiuks ehe has learned more than the mysteries
r,f harp and lute, or the st.ft tones of the Italian and
Spanish t ngues. Come," he continued, "sit d jwn
.on this srft Ottoman, and prove the negative to my
tssirtion that the Irish act only from impulse, not
frm principle."
, "How long can an impulse last!" inquired the la-

dy, as she seated herö'U at her god-&ither- 's feet, just
where he wished, playfully resting her rosy clivk on
i.is hand, as the inquired "tell me first, how lon;r
aa impulse can last J"

"It is only a momentary feeling, my love ; although
sotting upon it may embitter a long life-.-

"Rut an impulse cannot last for a month, can it T

Thon I am quite safe; anl now your LordJiip must
Löten to a true tale, and must surfer me to tell it in
my way, bruits and all ; and, moreover, must have
pulicucc. It is about a peasant maiden, whom I dear-
ly love ay, and respect too, and whenever I think of
sweet 'Kite Connor,' I bless Hud that the aristocracy
cf virtue (if I dire u-- o such a phras?) may be fjund
in all its lustre ia an Irih cabin.

"It was on one of the mojt chilly of all November
days, the streets and houses filled with f g, and the
few stragglers in the square, in their dark clo'.hes,
looking l:ke dirty demons in a smoky pantomime, that
pipi and myself, at that outre season, when every
tx-d- y is out if town, arrived here, from Brighton ; he
had been summoned on business, and I preferred ac-

companying him to remaining on the coast alone.
'Not at home t j any one,' were the orders issued when
we sat down to dinner. The ch-t- had been removed,
and papa was occupying himself in looking over some
papers ; from Iiis occasional frown I fancied they were
not of th? most agreeable nature ; at l ist I went to
my harp, and phyed one of the air of my country,
of which knew he was particularly fond. He soon
left his seat, and kissing my forehead with much ten-

derness, said 'That strain is too melancholy for me
just now, Helen, fur I have received no pleasant news
from my Irish agent.' I expressed my sincere sorrow
at th? circumstance, and ventured to make some in
quiries as to the intelligence that had arrived. 'I
Cannot understand it,' he said,'when we resided there
it was only from the papers that I heard of the
dreadful murders, horrible outrages, and malicious
burnings. All around us was peace and tranquillity ;
my rents were as punctually paid as in England; tor
in both countries a tenant, yes, a good tenant,
may sometimes be in arrear. I made allowance for
the national character of the people, and while I ad-

mired the contented and happy faces that smiled as
joyously over potatoes and milk as if the bjard had
been covered with a fea5t of venison, I endeavored to
make them desire more, and then sought to attach
them to me by supplying their new wants.'

"And, dear sir, you sueceded.'Isaid: 'never were
hearts rore grateful never were tears more sincere
than their?, when we left them to the care ofthat dis-

agreeable, agent.' , t
. '"Hold, Lady 3Tal-a-pe- rt !' interrupted my father,

sternly ; 'I selected 3Ir. O'Erien : you can know no-

thing of his qualifications. I believe him to be an
upright, but, I fear me, a stern man; and I appre-
hend he has been the tool of a party.

" 'Dear papa, I wish you would again visit th3 oil
castled A winter among my native mountains wou!d
afford me L"ore pure gratification than the most suc
cessful season in London.' My father smiled and
shook his Load. 'The rents are row so ditT.cult to
collect, that I fear , he panscd, and thca added
abruptly, it is very extraordinary, often as I mention
it to O'Erien, that I can receive no information as to
the Connors. You have written frequently to your
poor nurse, and she must have received the letters I
sent them over with my own, and they have been ac-
knowledged !' He had scarcely finished this sentence
when we heard the porter in loud remonstrance with a
female, who was endeavoring to force her way through
the hall. I half opened the library door, where we
were sitting, to ascertain the cause of the interrup
tion. Ah, then, sure, ye wouldn't have the heart to
turn a poor crathur from the doore that's come sich
a way jist to spake tin words to his Lordship's glory I

And don't tell me that my Lady Hillin wouldn't see
hi?, and she to the fore.' It was enough ; I knew the
voice of my nurse's daughter ; and would, I do thinl:,
have kissed her with all my heart, but she fell on her
knees, and, clapping my hand firmly between hers,
exclaimed, while the tears rolled down her cheeks,
and sobä almost choked her ucterance 'Holy Alary !

Think God ! 'Tis herself, sure ! though so beauti-
ful ! and no ways proud ! and I will have justice !'
And then, in a subdued voice, sha added .'I'raise to
tbe Lord ! his care niver left me ; and I could die
contint this minute only for you, mother, dear !

ycrsclf only and ' Our powdered knaves, I
perceived, smiled and jeered, when they saw Kate
connor seated tr,at evening by my side and my la-

ther (heaven bless him for it !) opposite to us in his
great arm chair, listening to the story that Kate had
to unfold.

"Whin ye's left us, we all said that the winter
,vras com;ng in earnest, and that the summer was gone
forever. Well, ray Lord, we strnve to plase the agint,
why not ! sure he was the master ye set over us !

but it doesn't become the like o'me ; nor wouldn't be
manners to turn my tongue agiu him, and he made as
good a gentleman, to be sure, by your Lordship's no-
tice which the while counthry knew he was not
afore, eiher by birth or by breeding. Well, my lady

sure if ye put a sod o'turf saving 'yer presence
in a gold dish, it's only a turf still ; and he must ha'
been Ould Nick's born chill (Lord save us !) when
yer honor's suiile couldn't brighten him ! And its the
truth I'm telling, and no lie ; first of nil, the allow-
ance to my mother was stopped for damage the p'g

- did to the hedge ; cud then we were forced to give
oar best fj-.v- l as a compliment to Mr. O'Brien be-

cause the goat (and the crathur, without a tootii !)
they said, skinned the trees; then the-pries- t (yer
Lordship '.ninit Father Lavcry) and theagint quarrel-
led, and so cut o spite he Bet up a school, and
would make alt the childer go tolarn there; and then
the priest hindered and to ba euro we stud by the
church and so there was nothin'. but fighting ; and
the boys gave over work, seeing that the tip-to- ps did
n't care how things went only abusing each otiif r.
But it isn't that, I should be bothering yer kind hon-

ors wid-- My brother, near two years ago, picked up
with the hoith of bad company, God knows how !

enj got above ryalI,so grand like wearing a new
coat, and a jewel rir.f f ! so, whin begot the time o'day
in. his pocket, ho woe Idn't look at same the Bide of the
way we wlnt; well, lady dear, this struck td my
mother's heart vet it was only the beginning of
trouble be was fovrd in the dead o'night (contin-
ued poor Kate, her voice trembling) but ye heard it
all 'twas in the papers asd he was 6int beyant
seas. ' Och ! many's the night we have ppint crying,
fo think of that shanc-fc-o- r, on our bare, bf nded knees,
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praying that God might turn his heart. Well, my
lady, upon that, Mr. OTricn made no more ado, but
said we were a seditious family, and tiiat h.3 had yer
Lordship's werrant to turn us out ; and that the cabin

the nate little cabin yc gave to my mother was to
go to the gauger.'

" 'He did not dare to say that ?' interrupted my fa-

ther, proudly ; 'lie did not dare to ue my name to a
falsehood !'

" 'The word ; the very word I spoke ' exclaimed
Kate. '.Molhrr,' fays I, 'his Lordship would niver
take back, for the sin of the son, what he gave to the
mother! Sure it was hard upon her gray hairs to
sec her own bov brought to shime, without being
turned out of her little place whin the snow was on
the ground in the could night, whin no one was stir-
ring to siy, (Jod save ye, 1 remember it well; he
would not u3er us to take so much as a blanket, be-cau- po

the hits o'ihings were to be canted the next
morning, to pay the rint of a field which my brother

I took b;tt never worked ; my poor mother cried like a
baby ; and, tnpjnnz the ould gray cat, tnat your lord-
ship gave her for a token, when it was a small kit, in
her apron, wo sxtotT, as well a wo could, for Mrs.
Mahony'a firm. It was m Tre than two miles from us

and the snow drifted and, orh ! but, sorrow wak-

ens a body and my mother foundered like, and could
n't walk; so I covered her over, to wait till she rest-
ed a bit and sure your token, my lady the cat ye
gave her kept her warm, for the laste had the sinsc
a'most of a Christian. Well, I was prayir.g to God
to direct us for the best (but, may be, I'm tiring your
honors.) whin, as if frum heaven, op drives Barney,
and'

"Who is IJtr:icy, Kate V
"I wih, my dear Lord, yon could have seen Laie

Connor when I asked that question ; the way-wor- n
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girl ; tea mat would you say
had exchanged, by desire, gown, ! acted from or from

and stained a of! siy," replied answering his
maid's, which if god-daughte- smile, are a

on, looked to taste the Her face catch in this Fine times, indeed,
pale, but her intelligent gave it much wlten pretty lass eighteen talks down a man of
and vaiicd expression; her bcautitul hair La- - Uut me result."
font's trim cap could not keep it within proper bounds

influenced, probably, former habits, came stray-
ing she would call it, sthrtrfing) down her neck,
and her mobile mouth was garnished with teeth which
many a duchess might envy ; she was sitting on a low
scat, crossed hands resting on her knees, and was

her in straight a lighttul so romantic, so
as could be ; but my unfortunate qucs

ticn as to the of put her ; face,
forehead, were crimsoned in an instant ; papa
turned away his head to and I from
pure sympathy.

'"Barney is Barney Mahony my lady," she
replied, at IcDgth, rolling up Lafont's fiounce in lieu
of her apron- - 'and a great true friend of of rey
mother's "

" 'And of yours, also, I suspect, Kate,' said my
father.

" 'We were neighbors' please your hon-

orable lordship, and only if we had a friend-l- y

" 'Love for each said my lordly papa; for
once condescending to banter.

" 'It would be far from the likes o'me to contradict
yer honor,' she stammered forth at length.

" 'Go on with your story,' said I gravely.
" 'I'm thinking, my lord, and my lady, I left in

the snow oh, no he was come up with the car
well, to be sure, he took us to his mother's house, and,
och ! my lady, but it's in the walls o' the poor cabins
ye find ! not that I'm down-runnin- g the gin-tr- y,

who, to be sure, know belter manners but it's a
great blessing to the traveller to have a warm fire,
and dry and a share of whatever's going on

all for the love of (Sod. Well, to bo sure, they
looked to our property ; and Barney thought to per

suade me to make my mother his mother, and never
heeded the d'sgraec that had come to the ;
knowing his heart set m
the same, and my own mother, tooi

In'
crathur f very and was

Two metwanted me settled ; well they all cried, and wished
it done off et and was a trial that.

" 'Barney, says I, let go my hand ; liquid your
whist al! o yc, fur the. blessed Virgm's sake, and
don't be making me mad I to
gain strength, though my heart was bursting. Look
(?r.ys I) bitter wrong has been done U3 ; 1 know our

landlord has had act nor part in it
hcj and cy misgives that my

lady has olten written tD you, mothqr, for it isn t m
her to ould. friends ; but I'll tell ye what I'll dp,
there's nobor'y we know, barring his riverence and
the schoolmaster, could tell the rights of it to his

glory upon ; his riverence wouldn't meddle
nor make in it, and the schoolmaster's a friend of the
agent's ; so ye see, dears, just go fair eff
to myself, and see his lordship and make him
sinsille. And, before I could my say they all
all but Barnej, set up sich a laugh at me
never was heard. She's mad! says one; she's a
fool says ano'her ; wherc's the money t J pay your
expinsos 1 says a third ; and how could ye your
way, that know a step o' road, to
Dublin 1 says a fourth. I waited till they were
all done, and then took the thing quietly. I don't
think, says I, there's cither madness or folly in trying
to get 8 own again ; as to the money, it s but lit
tie of that I want I've the use of my limbs and
can walk, and it ll go naru it one ot ye wont lend a
pound, or, may be, thirty shillings, and no one shall

lose by Kate Connor, to the value of a brass far
thing ; and as to not knowing the road, sure I have a
tongue in my head ; and if hadn't, the great God,
that teaches the innocent swallows their way over the

seas, will do as much for a poor girl who puts her
trust in Ilira.

My heart's against said Barney, but she's in the
ritnit ; and he wanted to persuade me go be
fore the priest with him ; but no says I, I'll never do
that till I find I'll never both shame
and roverty to an honest boy's hearth-ston- e. I'll not
be tirinc yer noblo Ionors any wid the sorrow.
ind all that, whin I left thera ; they'd have forced me
to take more than the thirty shillings God knows
how they raided that same but I thought it
and, the time I reached Dublin, there eiht of
it gone ; small way the rest lasted, and 1 was ill tnree
days, from the sea, in Uh when l got
crood ricce of the way when my bits o'roga were al

sold my feet bare bleeding, doors of the
sweet white cottage shut ajrainst and I was told
to to pansh, Ihen, then l leu l was the
land of the could-heartc- d stranger! the Eng
lish arc a fine, honest but no ways tinder
well, my lord, the hardest I had at all (and
hero Lady Helen looked up into her fice,
with a supplicating eye, and pressed her smal! w bite
hand affectionately upon his tffm, so as to rivet his
most earnest attention) was Whin 1 wa3 sitting cry
in bv the for I was tired and hungry, and
wdn r.f nil th. birds in tlio air. drives up in a sort of
car, but Mister O'Hay, the pi? from a

mile berant our ; well, to be sure, it was be

wasn't surprised be seen mo ! Come back w ith
me. Kate, boner ! he ; I'm going straight home,
and I'll let the boy, ye Inotc, have a nate little cabin

l..

i y 1 1

bless him for it !) he had only ten shillings seeing he
was. to receive the money for the pigs he sould at t!e
next town but what he had he gave me ; that brought
me to the rest of my journey ; and if I hadn't much
comfort by the way, sure I had hope, and that's God's
own to the sorrowful ; and now, here I am,
asking justice, in the name of widow and the orphan,

tiiat have b"en wro:igcd by that black-hearte- d

man; and, sure as there's light in heavea, in his g w- - j

den the nettle and the hemlock will Eoor irr?, in
place of the sweet roses ; and whin he lies in his bed,
in his dying the just and holy God ily
father here interposed, and in a firm voice re-

mind --1 her that, before him, she must not indulge in
'I humbly ask your honor's pardon,' said

the poor girl, I leave it all now just to God and yer
honor ; and shame upon me that forgot to power upon
you my lady, the the ould of me sint
ye, full and may ye ever know said she
from her hcp.rt, cratur ! may the sun niver be too
hot, or the snow tco could, for ye ! may yc lire in
honor and die in happiness, and, in ind, may
heaven be your bed -

"You may tiess how happy the poor girl became,
when sheltered under our roof, for the confiding hope,
so powerful with those of her country, was strong

her, and she had succeeded in assuring herself
that at length she would obtain justice.
. "And now, my dear lord," continued the lady He-
len, "tell me if a fair English maiden, with s blue
eyes, and accent, had thus suffered ; if driven
from her beloved with a helpless parent she hat!

the hend of man she loved, she
would not bring poverty to Iiis dwelling if had
undertaken a to a foreign land, suffered scorn
rnd starvation been tempted to return, but until her
object rccorrplished, urt:I justice was dons to her

loo;;c-- absolutely oeautünl 1 must you mat parem, resided, temptation she
she my her tattered impure principle ''

travel habiliments, for smart dress . "I the old gentleman,
my waiting it were not correctly put winning "that you saucy

my all better. was gipy to me way.
fine, dark, eyes a of
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" now you must hear sequel to my stcry !

for it is only half finished, and I assure you the best
half is to come

"Instead of returning to Brighton, my father,
apprizing our worthy agent, in three days arrang-

ed for our visitinjr dear ! Only think how de- -
going through narrative as forward ! and useful, too! Kate .
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you cannot imagine how lovely she looked ; she quite
eclipsed Lafont ! Thea her exclamations of delight
were so new, so curious nothing so original to be
met with, even at the soirees of the literati. There

may watch for a month without hearing a single
tiling worth remembering, but Kate's remarks were
so shrewd, so mixed with observation and simplicity.
that every idea was worth noting. I was 6o pleased
at the prospect cf the meeting the discomfiture of
the agent the joy of tue lovers, and the wedding
(all stories that end properly, end that way, yoü know)

that I did not even request to spend a day in Bath.
"We hired a carriage in Dublin, and just on the

verge of papa's estate, saw Mr. O'Brien, his hands
in his pockets, his fuzzy red hair sticking out all
round Lis hat, like a burning furze-bus- h, and his
vulgar, ugly face, as dirty as if it had not been wash
ed lor a month. He was lording it over some, half--
naked creatures, who were breaking stones, but who,
despite his presence, ceased working, as the carriage
approached. "There's himself," muttered Kate. We
stopped and I shall never forget the appalled look of
O when my lather put his head out of the win
dow (truikshank snould have seen it.) He could
not utter a single sentence. Many of the poor men
also recognized u, and as we nodved

.
and spoke to

.1 isome we recorrnizei among mem, tney suoutcd so
loudly for fair joy, that the horses galloped on, not,
however, before the triumphant Katharine,
throwing herself out of the window, exclaimed, "An
I'm here, Mr. O'Brien, in the same coacli wid mv

e, his mo(her did loJ? ?nd lad'' and now e'J1 im 'tke !"

the ! m7 fatbcr was angry, I equally'j delighted. "weedy" children us at the en
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trance to the cottage Barney's cottage ; their healthy
cheeks contrasted with the wretchedness of their at
tire : and told my father at once, the condition to
which his negligence had reduced my poor nurse, for
the children were hers, I will show them to you one
ol these days, a leelle better dressed. It was worth a
king s ransom to sec the happiness of the united fam
ilies of the Connors and Mahonys ; the grar cat cren
purred with satisfaction : then such a weddinj ! On- -
y fancy, my dear lord, my being bridesmaid ! dan
cmg an Irish jig on an earthen tloor ! Yc exquisites
and exclüsites would vou receive the lady
Helen Graves, if this were known at Almack'a ?

From what my father saw and heard, when he used
us own eyes and ear3 for the purpose, he resolved to

reside sis months of the twelve, at Lastle Graves.
You can scarcely imagine how well wc get on ; the
people are sometimes a little obstinate, in the matter
of smoke, and now and then, an odd dunghill too rear
the doer ;,and, as they lore liberty themselves, do not
m'idj like to coulme their pigs. Uut these are only
trtfies. I have my own school, ou mv own nlan.
which I will explain to you another time, and now
will enly teil you that it is visited by both clergy
man and priest ; and I cnly v ish that ail our absent
ees would follow our example, and then, my dear got!
papa, the Irisli would hare good impulses, and act
on right principles." Ladies'' Magazine.

ViiE Finale to a Courtship 'Flora, ah. deares
Flora I am com- - ah ! Floa I am come to oh

1 sej you, iuaicom, pcriectly. iou are come, vou
tell rne. Interesting intelligence, certainly. el
what next!' 0h Flora! I. am, come to t
' Offer me your heart and ham., I suppose !' '
Well, doit like a man, if you can, and not like

monkey. rlaguc take your sell-possessi- : cx
claimed I, suddenly starting up from my knee, upon
which 1 had lallen in an attitude that minht have wen
the approval cf Madame de Maillard Frazer. .'Yo
make mo ashamed f myself.' 'Proceed, sir sai

,

Flora. 'You like brevity, it would seem. Yes,'
6aid Flora.' Tlien will you marry me !' " Yes.'
Will you give me a kiss V ' You may take one.' I

took the proffered kiss. - Now that is going it more
rationally,' said Flora. ' 'When a thing is to be said,
wl-- may it not be said in two seconds, instead of
stuttering and stammering two hours about it 1 Oh,
how cordially I do hate all niaiszriesV exclaimed the
merry maiden, clasping her hands ' energetically.
Well, then, said I humbug opart, what day shall we

fix for'roarriajre !

TiinEE Children Fr.czES to Death. A touching

incident is thus related by the Auxiliare Breton ; .

. "During the last few days of cold, three young
children cf the town of Bains had been sent out by

their patents to gather dead wood. These poor infants
lost themselves in the wood, and night came on with-

out thtir having been oble to rcfind their .road. The
oldest, scarce six years old, sought 6omc shelter, and
there huddled up Lis little brothers ; he then stripped
himself of his waistcoat, and covered thera with it,
and made a rampart from the cold wind with his body.

I've got to let, for (he was pleased to say) you desarve 1 It was in this condition that they were fjund the next
it. But I thought I'd parsevere to the end,, so (God morning, all three frozen to Icath." ,

- -

The I'ri iifcr.
Written fr the rhUadrlpM Typographical Society.

3t W2. t. BAsta, ui.
Aia Yankee Doodle.

Who with the Tamca can comptre,
Ot hold to hint a candle

Ile'i rood, he's ltd, he' every thing.
And every thirz can l.andl.

Now for ti? f rj-f-
, and if I hit,

, Why then my head I'U hi !e tiis ;
Eut well I know a I proceed.

You'll io my proof confide, sir. ,

Chona O! lil-- e the Piintcr, none i found
In any clime, or land, ir.

With full succe is erercrown'd
What'er he lakes in hand, sirs.

lie is a very j'ons man
He hm bis monks n& friars;

And wicked he the devil kees,
The "father of all liais!"

And is this ail ? Ah, no indeed !
My bos-- heaves a aih, irs ;

The good, bad, Printer, after all,
II id uork dares just ify, sirs !

Oh ! like the Printer, L?.
He is a right ferocious man, .

Your faith in him I'll stagger :

By dy and night he sports about
His shooting stick and dagger.

. A patriot to bad fgUh he
A period put full often,

Wi'h slug and lead he chases foes
Ihm nought can break or soften.

Oh ! like a Printer, ic.
And in the navy he is brave.

All torts of squalblcs runs in,
With vantcre keeps the vpper hand.
: Good form he'll keep his guns in.
ll'ivcroc'tiie! empfy hostile troff.

And then through Ocean's space, sirs,
His galley darhes to help out.

And get ia each low case, ir.
Oh ! like the Pjinter, Slc.

AnJ literary is he, toe
' You cannot find his tetter,

The Printer, is he no indeed
The only man of letters?

And in no section of the w orld
You'll find his parallel, siis,

Our admiration still he gains ;
In all thing he'll excel, sirs.

.
Oh ! hlte the Printer, frc. --

And troubled much the Printer is
He's overrun with vermin,

Called rats, whoje livei by all just meins
He's trying to determine.

And he is right these foul things seek
To underhand each measure,

Which to the Printer honor givef,
.nd proPt, comfoit, pleasure.

. . Oh ! like the Printer, Le.
A ret dead for i durat" so -

The wise-ma- d Hamlet spealis
Fol less than this each sponging rat

(Who from bis dark hole sneaks,)
Will damn his name and blast his Urne,

A vile he, sirs .

And all who copy his bare plans,
Shall share his infjrry, :ts-- ,

j Ch ! like the Printer, cc.

And patient, too, the Printer is,
Quarters these rats to give ;

Or ebe locked vp in death's emirae
They'd long have ceased to live.
. You've had the proof is it foul proof?
If o, my head I'll hide sirs

And your cerrectic s I'll abide,
Until your care is tued,sirs !

Oh ! like the Piinter, &e.

Think of Mr.
When morning comes on her brilliant wings.
And o'er the earth a glory flings ;
When the lrt red rush of day hath fled,
And night her f ilvery veil hath spread

O'er earth and sea i

When the pearly clouds that float on high,
Like angel-bar- ks in the deep, blue sky.
Are tinged by the moon with a living light,.
And the stars shine forth in power and might,

Then think of me.

And when you roam where the bright streams flow,
And hear the sound of their music low,
Or wandering along the ancient hills,
And catch the gleam of the sparkÜDg rills

In wild-woo- d fiee:
Or, rest thee beneath the foiest shade?,
To read the tales of the old crusades.
Or bend entranced o'er the poet's song, . - .

While sweet dieams of youth on mctn'ry throng
Then think of me.

And when you meet in the house of prayer,
To mingle your sons tnd worship there,
To joli ihe praise with a heart imbced
Jly ihe purest love and graiitude

To Heaven from thee,
To unite with ngels round the thione
Of him who dwelleth in light alone i
When your songs and prayers together tlcnc,
And their mingled tones to heaven ascend,

Then think of me.

Trui li and Irror.
by a. H. WILDr..

There's a tuneful river,
In Eiin's lle,

Where the sun-bea- quiver,
In silvery smile; ,

Where the leaves that faM

Weaih the autumu tky,
Grow gem-lik- e all,

And never die ;
And such U the stream, by truth enlUhtenel,
That leaves the bieast by wisdom brighteneJ,
Where even the joys that storms disever
Are turned to gems that glow forever

There's darklirg tide
In the Indian clime,

By whose herblcss side
. There's a sulphry slime

To the flowers that it touches
A scorching wave

To Ihe biid that approaches,
A weitet ing gravr.

And such tie the waten of bitterness rising, .

In the deseit b 8im of dark disguising ;

. And the biids of jojr, and flower of feeling,
Must perish whei'er that wve is stealing.

The Philadelphia Gazette says : "The Typographi-
cal Ball, which came off the other night, was, as an-

ticipated, set up in a workmanlike manner. Never
was night work more joycusly performed ; the typos
had their "takes" out cf as choice a set cf nature's
fair copy as ever was congregated, and they follow-

ed their copy' with amaziDg fidelity. . Although this
proof of their skill needs no re vise, we certainly hope

they will isine a secord tdiiibn.'"

A Whistling Concert. A novel concert was giv-

en on Wednesday last, by Mr. Francis Williams, the
Northern Vhitler, a colored man, resident in that
city. Mr. Williams has often excited applause while
engaged in his work, by his remarkable whistling
rowers, which he has been 'often urged and at length
prevailed upon to exhibit in puouci ins oeDui was
perfectly succcs-ful- , both in respect to his reputation
and fcis proht. VhU. ueager.

Ealancin-g- . During the eleighing, one of ihe.om
nibuse on runners came very near upsetting, the ve-

hicle bc-in- balanced over the gutter- - pome moments..

"Narrow escape, driver !" said one of the alarmed

passengers.' .

"All skill 1" said t!e. Jehu : ,"I turned over my quid

of tobacco just in time, and that Faved us !"

A New Trick. The New England Washirtgto-nia- n

says that in New Market, N. II., they-hav- e a
rum shop, vhece to evade the law, they charge three
ccnta for trying on an old hat, and then lvc a glass
cf liquor. ' -
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A Sketch of Santa Ann.
His fortunes within a few years.

OY

Volume IV::t:::::Xnmbcr

The recent revolutioin Mexico, together with the
overwhelming change in the fortunes f f Santa Anna,
tnas imparted iresh interest to the lira ol a man so
extraordinary ; and who, but the o'dicr day the
observed by all observers," with the destinies of a
nation in his hand;, is now, it maybe presumed, little
better than a fugitive and an outlaw. The more
.immediate events in lus history have been full of

irnr.rr pvritemprits. Ilia rantnre hv thp Tpnan.
his release, his return to Mexico in en American
National vessel, his overthrow by Gen. Almonte, his

on as President, his loss of a leg in defence
of Vera Cruz, his new movements for the
of Texa?, the deith of bis wife, his speedy marriage
to another, the late popular outbreak, his tyranical
conduct towards the Mexican Congress, the fidelity
to him of a large body of his followers the pertinacity
of his resistance, his repeated attacks on Puebla, and
finally, if the last accounts be true, ins negotiations
for surrender.

The conduct .of his countrymen in relation to his
amputated legr, must be pronounced brutal and dis- -

gracetul, and will long be remembered as a cowardly
manilestation ol popular fury. Crantz .Mayor, in h.s
interesting work on Mexico, gives an account of the
burial of this le. lie arrived at the city rates just
after sunrise, as they commenced firing in honor of
the day, which was to be celebrated by the entomb
ment ot the remains of the shattered limb. The
The principal 6treels were covered with awnings.
1 be military were out in their finery, the officers of
(.fovernment mingled in the trocession, and the limb
cf the President, cut off in 1933, afterwards buried
at Vera. Cruz, was disinterred and brought to the
Capital in 1342, laid in a crystal vase, borne to the
cemetery of Santa Poula, where it was deposited in a
monument erecteu to receive it by the command ot
the General of the Mexican Army. A solemn eulo--
cium on the President wa3 then pronounced by a
distinguished Mexican, and the ceremonies in honor
of the precious relic were concluded.

v hat a contrast have recent events presented !

The leg has been torn from its place of repose, and
kicked about the etreets ! A 6tatue of Santa Anna,
which bad been placed on a beautiful column, has
been thrown down and trampled upon I

?Ir. Adams Br. TranliliR.
At a late celebration of the Typographical Society

or tue Uistnct ot Columbia, 2lr. Adams thus relerred
to his recollections of Dr. Franklin. It is now fifty- -
six years 6ince Franklin died and yet there is a living,
active, pubJic man who thus remembers him

Having turned his eye to the side of the hall where
the large portrait of Franklin was placed, Mr. Adams
aner regarding it witn much satisluction, said it migni
pot be uninteresting to state to the Society, that he
could speak to them of Benjamin r rankhn from a per
Eonal acquaintance, lie had known that man ho
had known him well, and personally. When be (Mr
A.) was of the age of most of the young men before
him, perhaps younger, at that age when youth is cx
panding into the maturity of manhood, he had had the
advantage ol the society and friendship of that great
man. lie had lived iit the same city, and under the
"are roof with him for several months : and now,
from that experience of friendship and associatton,
with an individual whom the society and all printers
regarded, and justly regarded, with such high venera-
tion, he could say that a more agreeable companion,
a more Eterling patriot, or a more amiable and worthy
man, he had never known. Cheers. Mr. A. said
there was not time for an extension of his remarks,
more especially as there were several rentlcmen pre
sent who were more familiar with the., mysteries of
the great prt than himself, and who would no doubt
entertain the company more agreeably. in relation
thereto. Deeply impressed, he said, when these recol-

lections of Franklin who at the time he abided with
him wns near his fMr. A's) present age, and he him
self, as he had already stated, was younger than the
junior members of the Society, he would propose

The sixteenth Anniversary ot the Colurrotan ku--

pographical Society: May it bring to its individual
present at festival 101,553377. Thus, years hence,

for patriotism and usefulness as that of Benjamin
Franklin thirty years alter the outset or his proles-siona- l

career.

jEFFEnsex And Adams. Perhaps there is not,
among all the productions of Mr. a more
graceful and delicate specimen of his style, than the
following letter. It was addressed to John Adams,
on the death of his accomplished wife, the mother of
John Quincy Adams :

Monticello, Nov. 13, 1319.
The public papers, my dear friend, announces the

fatal event of which your letter of October the
had given me omincus foreboding. Tried myself in
the school of affliction, by the lo-- s of every firm cf
connexion which can rive the human hesrt, I know
well, and feelwhatyou have lost, what ycu are suffer-

ing, and have yet to eudure. The same trials have
taught me that for ills eo immeasurable, time and
silence are the only medicine. I will not, therefore,
by useless condolance, open afresh the silence of your
grief, nor, mingling sincerely my with yours,

I say a word, where words are vain ; but that it
is some comfort to us both, that the time is not very
distant, at which we are to deposit in the same cere-
ment our sorrow and suffering bodies, and to ascend
in essence to an ecstatic meeting with the friends we
have loved nr.d lost, and whom we shall still lore and
never lose again.

God bless you and support you under your heavy
affliction. Thomas Jeffeeson.

Gseat Wind-Fal- l. The St. Louis New Era has
the following announcement: rVe have it from a
reliable source, that a German farmer, by the of
George J. J. Geyerj living near the village of Lewis-tow- n,

Fulton county, Illinois, is about, to start on a
trip to Europe, for the purpose of takirg possession of
the snug fortune of two millions six hundred thou-ran- d

dollars' worth of property. He recently received
a letter from the firm of Rothschilds, at Frankfurt,
stating , that a law suit which had been pending for
more than thirty years in the courts of Germany, and
in which hi wie was one of the heirs at law, bad
been decided in their fa tot ; and that a division of
the amount in litigation, was about to take place, and
they wished to knew his pleasure concerning the
amount coming to his wife, which is stated to be in
round numbers two millions 6i. hundred thensand
dollars. Gayer emigrated to country fifteen
years ago, and settled in Fulton county, where he has
followed the occupation.of aJarmer. At the time he
left Germany, the gaining1 of the suit was considered
doubtful.

' A Destructive Cat. A lady has .a cat which
within the course of last year broke fifty plate?, six
cream jugs, two brass candlesticks, three soup tureens,
fifteen tea cups one poker ; has eatea no less
than thirty chickens, two sweetbreads, seven turkeys,
three legs of lamb, ten gooseberry pies, and three
pots of preserved apricots. Nevertheless, this extra-
ordinary tat is the greatest tavorite with the cook,
chambermaid, and all the servants.

DEMOCRATIC PRirCCTPi-L- S

and Pleasures,
A simple and fnil tJovpmmpnt. riVfincd within

strict mtitutionalUmits. .

A strict construction of the Constitution, and no as
sumption of doubtful powers.

io National Bmk to swindle the kbonnT ronjli- -
tion. ..

2 o connection between the government and banks.
A Diplomacy. .V trior f. ? writ h Ir nr Knt i a 1a.

ly right and submitting tonothing'wronor.

V either bv Gnoral Government,
or by the States, except for objects of urgent

No assumption bv the RenVnl r.nvrmm r.r u
debts of the States, either direcuy or indirectly, by a
distribution of the proceeds of the public landsa iievenue tann, Ciscrimmating in favor of the
poor consumer instead of the rich capitalist.

No extensive system of Internal Improvement by
the General Government, or by the States.

A constitutional barrier against improvident State
loan.

The honest payment of our iebts the sacred
preservation of the public faith.

A gradual return from a paper credit system.
No grants of exclusive charters and privileges, by

special legislation, to banks.
No connexion between Church and Slate.
No proscription for honest opinions.
Fostering aid to public education.
A "progressive" reformation of all abuses. " '

Correpondenrt of the X. Y. Tribune.
UniKirrallcIcd Illental Operation.

, Brighton-- , Feb. 14, 13 1Tj.

The following unparalleled mental operations in
Arithmetic, by Abram Hageman, of Erighton,
Monroe county, N. Y., have been so extraordinary
and remarkable that the writer would respect-
fully solicit a place for them in the Tribune. The
following are the multiplications mentally performed
by Mr. II., or ia his head, as the common r hrss i
selected with much care and attention, with particu
lar reference to the time of performing each :

1st 93760t x; 31ÖG79341,410,JÖO,412.
-M 903214 K 234507322.877,51)9,009,002.
3d 4G375C19 X 54G25125 2,5o3,iT73934,327,-73- .

4th 1234ÖG739 X 1231ÖG7S9 13.241.573.750.- -
190,021.

X 425043414440,927,470.341..
7G3,474,304. .

Gth 92S27Gl3o2a X 49243120210 4.CC3.917..
G03,73G,202,647,2G4

ith 951427523G75 X 4S43242ÖG144 400.799.- -
427,078 ,922,324,209,200.

6th 831532403519 X
2G1,GC3,411,251,G30,G74.

9th 013723410063 X
70O,444,72G,G57,121 ,000.

G4323 137524G 534 ,870,- -

421STo02öl2ö273,CS2,- -

The 1st, 2d, 3d and 4th of these examples he ac
complished in from one and a half to two hours.
The 5th, 6th, 7th and Sth examples from two to three
hours. The 9th example he actually accomplished in
less than one hour, owing to the favorable nature of
the multiplier (42137c6i3123.) Here it will be seen
that Mr. II. has multiplied 12 places of figures by 12
places, showing a most powerful strength of memory,
to cany out and retain a result of such vast magni-
tude "in the head'' alone. This, we believe, is the
greatest mental accomplishment in numbers on record.
Colburn, it is said, in his best daye, could multiply
but nve or six. ur. 11. has given his attention most-
ly to mathematical studies for more than thirty years.
in solving abstrure and dilncult questions in the vari-
ous branches of mathematics, though it as but very
recently that he commenced his mental operations.
Having not long since seen published in the N. Y.
Tribune an account cf a remarkable bov in Vermont.
who, it is said, could multiply five places of figures
by five places ; this induced Mr. II. to try bis mental
powers, th? result ot which is seen in part above.
Mr. II. has been an invalid for the last fourteen years
of his life, during which time he has been confined to
his room; yet so strong is his attachment to mathe-
matical studies, that his friends can scarcely prevail
upon to forego it even for one day.

That this account is not exaggerated, but strictly
and substantially true in all its particulars, many in
his" vicinity, having so often and repeatedly witnessed
his mental operations, would most readilv ttify.

Respectfully, yours, &c. II. MILTÜX.

Pbobaele Sited of Mextjll Action. If Mental
action is electric, the proverbial quickness of thought,
that is, the quickness of the transmission of sensation
and will, may be presumed to have been brought into
aa exact measurment.

The rpeed of the light has been long known to be
about 192,000 miles per second, and the experiments
of Wheatstone have shown that the electric agent
travels (if I reay so speak) at the same rate, showing
a likelihood that one law. rules the movements of all
the " imponderable bodies." Mental action may ac-

cordingly be presumed to have a rapidity equal to one
hundred and ninety-tw- o thousand miles in the second,
a rate evidently far beyond any of our ordinary mus-
cular movements apparently though identical in point
of time, which they are. Vestiges of the yatural

Ixcr.EAsz of Topclatiox. The Geographer, Mr.
Darby, calculates the future increase of our popula-
tion from the past census tables, at three per cent,
advance per annum. Thus in 1790, we had 3,929,fe'26.
In 1S00, it reached 5,305.925, near three per cent.
On this basis , he extends his calculation up to 1900,
when it would reach, according to his calculation.

members this a name as honorable fifty odd he esti

Jefferson,

20th

tears
will

name

this

and and

and

Mr.

most

him

mates our pspulation at more than one hundred mil-

lions, spread over the great Valley of the Mississippi,
to the Columbia river and the Pacific Ocean, and the
Gulf of Mexico. If we look ahead, then, according
to" these statistics, the value of the acquisition of
Texas, fiT taking off .the, exuberant population of
fifty years will bafSe all calculation.

Lowell. This town is acquiring great character
and celebrity. It was commenced in 1S22. and con-

tains over 20,000 inhabitants, has 35 mills mostly-manufacturin-

cottcn cloth, runs 234,000 spindle,
over G000 looms, employing near 7000 females, 2500
males, making J,500,C00 yards cloth per week, con- -

sum" ng 11 to bales cotton per week, and employing a'
capitol of 11 millions. The average wages of females
is SI Vr week clear of board. Amount of wages
per monih S13?,C00. Besides the factories belonging
to the manufacturing corporations, there ae manii- -'

factories of Fowler, Flannel, Blankets, Batting, ra-- -
per, Cards and Whips, &c. employing about 550 hands
and a capitol of $500,000.

The Mount Veknon FaHM. Gen Washington's
farm at Mt. Vernon, contained ten thousand acres of.
land in one body equal to fifteen square miles. It-w-

divided into farms of convenient size, situated
from one to five miles from fiis residence. These he
visited daily fine weather. In 17G7, he had five'
hundred acres in erass, six hundred acres of oats,- -

ee'ven hundred In wheat, as much more in corn, barley.'
peas and beans, ar:d one hundred and fifty acres in
turnips. He had cne hundred and forty hcrses, one "

hundred and twelve cows, three hundred and thirty-fiv- e

working oxen, heifers and steers. He employed
two hundred and fifty hands, and kept twenty:four'
ploughs going the year rcund, whenever the weather
was favorable.

In the year 1497, in a fisli pond in Suabia, a carp
of prodigious size was found, which had in its ear a ,

ring of copper, with these words in Latin : u I anr
th first fUh tht was rut in this pond, by the hands of
Frederick the Second. Governor of the world, the 5th

day of October, 1239." So that this carp myet brre
lived two hundred and eighty-seve- n years. --.'e won- -'

der, says an old writer, whether this memorable fish

was doomed to end his days in a etew-pa- n !

The Richest Maxtn America. John JaccbAstor,
of New York is said tobe worth at present, &25,C00,-00- 0,

and it is yearly increasing at the rate of about 4

per cent, nctt. Last vear, the city tat upon his real

estate alone, including near 1.G00 bv tiding lots, near-

ly all covered with houses, was over $34.000. It was

paid' in - three instalments each of about equal

amcun's. ; ,

Cltaninj Streets. It is stated from racial
source. that the expense incurred for cleaning (!)
sTects of the city of JVYorkYdunnff the pat year'
amounted to the sum cf 6112,400 70. and thatih-amoun- t

received from the ea! of manure ;as $
191 G3. .


